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To the Right Reverend Fatherih GOD 


4 __ RT 


Lord Biſhop of Recheſter, 


HE ſervile Dedications 


, ſeveral of our modern 


Poets, are ſo vile, that the 
very Namè of Dedication ig 
become Scandalous: And, as 
thoſe Addreſſes began, hen 
the Vices of a DOMITIAN 

| ſtood in need of being veiled 
under falſe Colours of Virtue, ſo now we have 
Characters equally black, ſet off in the ſame 
; man- 


DzD1icATION. 


manner The profligate Patron cannot now 
fail of the ſc . Paraſs, te; and, as it is fit, 
that Vice ſhould have Ignorance, and pu- 
dence to Worſhip it, ſo we have an Age equal- 
ly productive of both. Nay, to ſuch an height 


have thoſe extravagant Reptiles carried their 


Encomiums, that the Patron himſelf has bluſt'd, 
not becauſe he thought how, oppoſite they Were 
ro his Character, but becauſe he was fearful 
Eſt the Fine Gentlemen ſhontd- be loſt in the 
Good, and the World Ms him 115 4 Chri- 
ſtian. 


Have ever avoided to join in with this 
vile Herd of Addreſſers; and as have had 
the happineſs to be unacquainted with gilded 
Villany, /o had I never the Inclination to 
Compliment it; But having a fairer Mark, 
I could not flip this Opportunity of ſhewing 
in what manner and Language we ſhould ap- 
ply to real Merit, and conumce thoſe Fawn- 
ers, that as Virtue ſhines by its own Light, 


ſo it diſdains the mean Afſtance of falſe Co- 
tours. 


But theſe Papers are Tours (my Lord) up- 
on another ſcore, as they were collected in the 
facred Limits of your Furifaittion, and there- 
fore ought to be thrown at your Feet before 
they are ſent into the World : Nor would 1 


miſs 


mils. 
Tiouis 
much 
Fathe 


may. 
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DEDICATION. 
miſs this occaſion of telling an impious licen- 
tious Age, that 1 dare eſteem Religion as 
much as they deſpiſe it, by Adareſſmng to a 
Father and Ornament of it; which that ou 
ay long be, is the earneſt Prayer of 


„ Loxv, 


Your Lordſhip's 


molt obedient 


wmble Servant. 
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and het Joys, 


Her wanton Sparrows and her 


blooming Boys. 

Love's flaming Brand aſide neglectful throw, 
His ſhining Arrows and his bending Bow. 
Throw a thick Veil around thy radiant Head, 


And lead me through the Dwellings of the 


Dead: 


B 5 Where 


(2) 
Where Loves no more but marble Angels 
moan, 


And little Cherubs ſeem to ſob in Stone. 


N or daring to attempt th? extended View, 

Nor draw the Draughts Majeſtick Denham 
drew ; 

Nor throw in never-fading Shades the Green 


Of /Yind/or's- Foreſt, and the Sylvan Scene; 


Nor in the lively painted Landskip ſhow ; 
[Yoodftock's inſpird Groves, or Clermont's ſhag- | 
gy Brow : il 
I penſive, to more ſolemn Scenes retire ; | 
Fw | Ent⸗ 
To the long ſounded Iſle, and hallow'd Quiree: 
ä Brig 
; O 
1 Where moſs-grown Turrets crown the Reve- | 
4 Anc 
[ rend Scat, 
i 5 | Rep 
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| In holy Contemplation Wrap d, profound, | 


Indulg'd by the loud-pealing Organ's Sound : 
With Eye erect the figur'd Roof behold, 
Rich with Intaglio, and beſtreak'd with Gold ; 


While the gay-pictur'd Windows, richly dight, 


Project a painted Shade and ſtain theRays of Light. 


My Mind prepar'd by Images like theſe, | 


And lower to ſober Thought by juſt Degrees; 
Lead on my Muſe, while trembling I eſſay, 


To trace thy Footſteps thro the cloyſterd Way; 


Where faded Guidons now by Age decay d, 
Hang nodding lazy o'er their Maſter s Head ; 
Banners once waving terrible in War, 
Entangling Webbs, and duſty_Ruin ſhare ; 
Brighten the Trophies from the cating Ruſt, 


And from the Marble Statues wipe the Duſt ; 


Repair the chap-fall'n Helm, the Corſlet gila, 


And clean the Colours of the duſty Shield. 


Seize 
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Seize Modding T me, and ſtop him i in his Way, 


Reſtrain his Pinion, and intreat his Stay; 


Bid him recline his Scythe on every Tomb, 


And name the Tenant of the darkſome Room 25 


Tombs, which no more their Characters retain; 
Where marble Statues blow the Trump in vain; 
Where raiz d Inſcriptions under Ruins lye, 


Hid, like their Owners, in mand 


WIr wild Surprizcl caſt my Eyes around, 


And preſs with trembling Feet the holy Ground; 


A facred, ſolemn Fire inflames my Soul, 


My Breaſt a thouſand crouding Thoughts con- 


troul. 


S Ax, ſhall I ſing of Man's uncertain State, 
And prove from hence the various Laws of Fate: 
The doubtful Chance of hapleſs Moltals ſhow, 

And 
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And ſtrange Viciſſitude of Things below: 

The ſure Event of humane Life diſplay, 

Man's feeble Power, and Death's unbounded 

Sway : - 

Whom, nor can Might oppoſe, nor Wealth 
intreat 3 | "oy 

Nor Learning's Influence his Attempts defeat; 

Nor Piety with moſt prevailing Pray r; 

Nor fenceful Shields, nor forceful Arms in War: 

Impartial to the Great, the Learn'd, the Brave, 

The lab' ring Peaſant, and the ſhackel'd Slave, 

He joins the Rochet and the Coat of Mail, 

And in his Faſces binds the Scepter with the Flail. 


„ 
RouNnD Sainted * Edward's Chapel turn 
thy Eyes, 
Where gilded Majeſty in Ruin lies. 


* Edward the Confeſſor's Chapel, the antient Place 
of Sepulture for our Kings. 
| Here 
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Here Princes glowing fit with purple State, 


Here lay their Heads beneath the Foot of Fate. 


To mount his Throne, the Monarch bends his 
Way, 

O'er Pavements where his Predeceſſors lay; 

Sure to reviſit the old facred Fane, 

When he 'as perform d his Part, and acted thro' 


his Reign. 


Ve Sons of Empire, who in pompous Hour! 


» Attend to wear the cumb'rous Robes of Pow'r, 


When you proceed along the ſhouting Way, 

Think there's a ſecond Viſit ſtill to pay 5 

Now purple Pride, and ſhouting Joy appears ; 

Then black Proceſſion, and attending Tears. 

Ap when in State on buxicd Kings you 
tread : | | 

And ſwclling Robes ſweep ſpreading o're the 


dead; 
8 While 
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While, like a God, you caſt your Eyes around, 
Think then, O think ! you walk on nal 

rous Ground. 
Tho! firm the checquer'd Pavement ſeems to be, 


'Twill ſurely open and give Way to thee. 
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And while the crouding Lords addreſs them neat 


— 4 


PPP 


Thi anointing Prelate, and the kneeling Peer; 


While with obſequious Diligence they bow, 


. — . 


And ſpread the careful Honours o'cr thy Brow z 
While the high-rais'd S pectators ſhout around, 
And the long Iſles and vaulted Roofs reſound: 
Then ſnatch a ſudden Thought, and turn thy 
Head + 
From the loud Living to the ſilent Dead: 
With careful Eye the neighb'ring Tombs 
ſurvey, 
Theſe will inſtruct thee better far than they: 


From 


4 SW 8 3 


From loud Applauſe your preſent Pow r you ſee, 


But theſe inform thee what thou'rt ſure to be. 


| Think that like thee, they fill d the antique Chair, 


And wore the very Veſtments that you wear; 
They wore the weighty Diadem like thee, 
Like thee receiv*d the Kiſs, and bended Knee; 
Hear'd the ſame loud Applauſes rend the Sky, 
And laſtly, think they dy'd, as you muſt dye. 
Like Damocles you ſit, a dangerous Show, 


His Threatning hung above, your Warning calls 


below. | | N 


Mus E ſearch the Earth, the Sacred Ground 
explore! 

What Monarchs reſt beneath the marble Floor, 

By &. eibert's, and Harold's Aſhes trace, 

Of Saxon this, and that of Dani ſ5 Race; 


(9) 


A People rough, who rubd with Pirate [Way. 


And bend to Sainted Eduards Shrine thy way, 


For pious Spleen and fancied Viſions known, 
And fitter for a Cell than for a Throne : 
Who made Religion ſerve for each Pretence, 
And pleaded Conſcience for his Impotence 
While ſoft Editha ſiglid, a wedded Maid, 
And waild the peaceful Partner of her Bed, 
Yet where his Merit bid's Applauſes bring, 

And juſtly praiſe the viſtonary King; 

Who carneſtly eſpous d Religion“ cauſe, | 
And bleſt the State by well- ctabliſh'd Laws; 4 
His life in quiet Contemplation ſpent, 


Noe undeſery dly claims the Name of Saint. 


But all in vain is piety to ſave, 


The praying Votary meets th expecting Grave. 
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A grateful deference pay to * H enry's Tomb, 


Whoſe royal Hands upreard the ſtately Dome; 
The lofty Columns in long Order plac'd, 


The ſhooting Spires with living Sculpture grac'd, 


The Roof cmbow*d which tires the erected Eye, 
And Towers fill'd with ſtately Imagery. 


Nor thus the Place in Albion carly Days; 


For where thy Height the neighbouring Ficlds 
ſurveys, 


A lonely ** Iſland near Agne bn 


Where 1 ſilver Currents winds his way; 


Around the Iſle he branch'd his circling Tyde, 


The Margin Kiſs d, and waſh'd the ruſhy Side. 


* Hez. III. pulfd down the Building by E. Cont. and 
founded the Abbey as it now ſtands. 


** The Place anciently call'd Thorzey-Ifland, where ſtood 
2 Temple of Apollo. 


There 


And 
The 
Nor] 
The! 
Whil 


There ſtood a Fane with Groves conceaPd from 


Show, 


Sacred to Cynthins with the ſilver Bow; 
Where holding out his Lyre the Statue ſtood, 
With Lawrel wreath'd of the far-ſhooting God; 
The white rob'd Flamens waited all around, 
Their ſnowy Locks with purple Fillets bound; 
The Statue ſhakes while ſpicy Altars ſhine, 


And doubtful Anſwers iſſue from the Shrine. 


Bur when pure heayenly Truths were ſpread 
abroad, 
And Darkneſs fled with cloſe demoniack Fraud, 
The helliſh Powers recede in every Place, | 
Nor Flamens wait, nor Spicy Altar's Blaze: 
The Pagan Chiefs fairTrut/'s approach admire, 
Whilſt Error and confus d Deceit retire; — 
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i They found Succeſs, on Chriſtian Heroes wait, 


And ſaw that to be Good, Was to be Great ; 


— 6 
— * 8 


5 a Then infant Piet) to Arts unknown, 


Unskilrd in Fraud, and Innocence were one; 


With ſober Steps Religion took her Way, 


With Eye attractive, heavenly Laws diſclos'd, 


pos d. 
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HER Prieſts an honeſt innofenſive Race, 
With Looks ſincere, and undeſigning Face; 
Unweariedly, to ſerve their Miſtreſc ſought, 

; And ev'ry * belicvd the Truths he taught ; 


Nor influenc'd by Pow'r or Views of Sway, 


2 — 


Their Hopes in nothing but Reverſions lay. 


| Strangers to Wealth, the ſelf-denying Train, 


Not Livings ſought, but Proſelites to gain; 


Then 


And ſpread with humble Looks, her eaſy Sway: 


Courted with friendly Speech, not forcively im- 


9 
8 


TI 


He 


Al 


II 


Then Phebus Fane, and fraudful Rites no more, 


Were ſcen, his hated Oracles were o're ; 


Thy facred Building triumph'd in its Stead, 


 Swell'd with white Walls, and rear d its rev rend 


Head. 


Br I deſiſt to ſing thy ancient State, 


Thy various Structure, arid thy Change of Fate; 
How raging Danes inwrap d thy Walls with Fire, 


And impious Flames gleam d horrid round the | 


FE Quire ; 


Thy linnen'd Prieſts diſtain'd with crimſon Gore, | 
And ſpread with Blood the ſlip ry marble Floor; | 


Then Edward rais d thee from the ruin d Spoils, 


Thy Columns rear d, and ſtretclꝰd thy level Iſles. 


Tay facred Pile in a late impious 1 


Felt the freſh Fury of a civil Rage; 


When 
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When helliſh Spite, licentious Wretches led, 


T aſſault th* anointed, and the miter'd Head, 


When nothing ſacred ſcap'd th outragious Force, 


Nor awful Temples ſtop d their waſtful Courſe ; 
Thy Roofs withShouts reſound, the hoſtile Bands, 


Thy Altars broke with ſacrilegious Hands ; 
Thy Pfince's Tombs defac't with raging Spite, 
And lay d the yenerable Scene to Light : 
Then broken Trophies lay a ſavage Spoil, 

And batter d Monuments beſtrew'd the Iſle: 
They burnt thy Ornaments, and fed the Flame, 
With vocal Muſick, and Cecilia's Frame; 
Thy Veſtments ſpread the Shouldersof theCroud, 
Us d to the ſeryile Whip and bending Load - 


Thy rev rend Prieſts were forc'd to quit the ECG, 


To hot brain'd Zealots, a deſtructive 8 


Religion then ſunk down her decent Head, 


And wild Diſorder triumph'd in her Stcad ; 
Till 
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Till Heav'n with pitying Eye ſurvey'd the Land, 
Drew back his Arm, and ſtop'd his angry Hand: 
Reſtor d to juſt Command the royal Train, 


And calm Religion reſaſſum diits Reign. 


To Harry ſtill another Trophy raiſe, 
A Cauſe as weighty calls for equal Praiſe; 
He laid down Laws the *Standards of his Reign, 
And brought Auſtrea on the Earth again: 
Theſe to ſecure our braye Forc-Fathers ſtood, . 
Fenc'd with their Swooks and guarded wich 

their Blood ; | Le 

Show'd with undaunted Souls, and Courage brave, 
An Engliſh- man diſdains the Name of Slave : 


Boldly they fought and back'd thegloriousCauſe, 
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O ſacred Liberty, of heavenly Birth! 
Joy of Mankind, and Gladder of the Earth! 
At thy Approach the Land begins to ſmile, 
And chearful Plenty covers Albion's Ile : 


And Peace and Honour tend upon thy way : 

By thee encourag'd, Peaſants turn the Plain, 
And yellow Harveſts wave with golden Grain; 
The barren Heath ſmiles new with ſudden Grace, 
And party- colour d Meadows cloth the Place. 


From carcleſs ſleep you rouſe the idle Swain, 


Pale meagre Slav'y flies thy glorious Reign 5 
You break her Iron Yoke, and ſnap her brazen 
Chain. 
Where cer you tread, where e er you turn your 
Eyes, 
Large Cities ſpread, and ſwelling Tow rs ariſe ; 
The Trees deſcend from Mountains to the Plain, 


And Britain's Navy launches to the Main. 


Let 
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Your Looks like Heav'n, a chearful Light diſplay, 
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Let India boaſt the Riches of her Shore, 

Her beamy Diamond, and her ſhining Store; 
Let rich Peru admire her wealthy Plains, 

And Soil diverſify*d with ſilver Veins : 

Let Italy her antique Structures boaſt; 

And France her fruitful Vines, and pleaſingCoaſt; 
Thy Sons exult in native Liberties, 


Theſe fire their Breaſts, and ſparkle in their Eyes. 


Ever reyerd be mighty * Edward's Name, 
Diſtinguiſh'd in th* eternal Rolls of Fame; 
Who made the Camp in carly Youth his Care, 

Train'd up in Tents, and taught the Arts of War. 
The Aſian Plains and Pagan Annals tell 


What Towns were leveJFd, and what Armies 


fell, 


| 


| * Edward I. | 


D When 


When Hria trembled at the Trumpet's ſound, 


And impious Tenants fled the holy Ground ; 

The Engliſh * Pards in waving Banners flew, 

And the pale Creſſents faded at the View. 

He brought the Cambrians rough beneath his 
Rule, 

And ſpread his Conqueſts to the utmoſt Thule. 

Made the Decider of the Jcorfþ State, 

While two contending Princes held Debate: 


At length ſubdu'd them to his ſole Command, 


And led his Conqueſts through th' affrighted 


Land: 
The Pow r united to the Britiſh Throne, 
And brought the regal Ornaments from Jcone - 
But Tyrant Death with arbitrary [Way, 


Oppos d his Conqueſts, and reſtain'd his Way 3 


2 


* Leoparac. 


And 


And him, who thought a Kingdom narrow 
=_ 

 Confin'd to the cloſe Limits of a Tomb; 
Mingled with common Duſt the Great, the 

8 1 Brave, 

And /7Fory fat drooping oer his Grave; 

Her Glory's dim'd when they to ſhine begun, 

And un-invok'd her Name by his degen rate 


Son. 


4 Till the third Edward roſe, a mighty Name, 


Whoſe Duft, as next his Grandſires, next his 


Fame. 
| He wak'd the ſleeping Genius of the Iſle, 
And mighty Conqueſts gain'd with mighty Toil 
2 * Edward Il 
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His Pow'r unbounded by his native Land, 
To foreign Nations ſpread its wide Command: 
Then Gallia trembling, heard the loud Alarms, 


And ſheath'd her Valiant Sons in fenceful Arms. 


Mus E, ſing the Actions of the Warriour 

Train, 1 

And etch a Draught of Creſſ)'s duſty Plain; 
Let two bold Nations ſtand in fierce Array, | 


And Gauls and Britains try ſuperior Sway. 


Draw mighty Edward, as he conq' ring 
ſtood, | 


The Lillies on his Shield ſtain' d red with Cal- ; 


Lick Blood. 


Near him illuſtrious Gawnt, a mighty Name, 


Mani y and . Chiefs of deathleſs Fame, 
5 While 


On his pale Steed between the Ranks he rode, 


The Fates were all employ'd in cutting Thread, 


Place Liberty and Right on either Hand, 


Their juſt Deſerts with lafung Honour crown'd : 
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While Heaps of Bodies ſtrew'd the bloody Plain, 


And Heath's black Liſt was crowded with the 


ſlain : 
And tho inſatiate ſcern'd as cloy'd with Blood: 
And trembling Gallia ſunk her fainting Head. 


A Conqueſt gain d, and hoſtile Terrors done 


Next draw the Monarch peaceful on his Throne; 


While round hisThrone his graveAdviſers ſtand, 
Let Plenty from her Lap her Bleſſings ſtrow, 
And pleaſing Peace extend her Olive Bough : 
At lovely Windſor lay the ſtately Scene; 

Proud in white Walls, and a ſurrounding Green, 


Show his Com panion warriour Knights around, 


Draw 
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Draw the blue Cincture round the Hero's Thigh, 


While Acclamations rend the vaulted Sky; 


While Crowds their Joys expreſs in Shouts 


around 
And ecchoing Towr's and hollow Domes re- 
ſound. 
Tavs having view'd the Monarch and his 
Train, 
And all th' unnumber'd Wonders of his Reign; 
Say, what can influence ſuch a glorious State? 
And is not ſo much Pour exempt from Fate ? 
No, Tyrant Death, impartially Wee, 
At the Gold Verge directe th* uncrring Spear; 
Stalks thro? the Marble Court with heedleſs 
Stride, 85 


And ſtrips the Ornaments from Regal pride. 


Now 


His 


All 


Mar 


(29) 


No w ſhow tl unmask'd Delufion if you can, 
And as the AMonarch dies, deſcribe the Man. 
His fading Eyes no darting Terrors wear, 
His dewy Fore-head pale, no more ſevere; 
Nor from his Lips obſerv'd Directions flow, 
But faultring Pray'rs, and in ward plaints of Woe: 
struggling in dying Agonies he lies, 
And ſces his dying Friends draw of with ſwim- 
ming Eyes: 
His fawning Train to the next Monarch fled, 
All who but wait for Spoil, and long to ſtrip 
the Dead. 


YE Gilded Sons of Pow'r, this Verſe attend, 
Y 


Mark Edward's Fate, and learn to know your 
End. 


To 
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(49) 


To hapleſs *Richard's Tomb direct thy Eye, 


And view the Earth where his fair Ruins lie: 


— 


His 


IIluſtrious born, victorious “ Edward's Son; 


- g $- n rs Lbs — EY >! 
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Heir to his Grandfire's Conqueſts and his Thone, 
With blooming Youth adorn'd a heav'nly Grace, 


| And all his + Mother ſparkled in his Face; 


11 A Form for Grief deſign'd, a goodly Show, 
Fram' d as a moſt illuſtrious Piece of Woe : 


— 14 By Nature plac'd in that exalted State, 


1 To prove that nor theBeauteous, nor the Great 
19 Nor Form, nor Pow'r, are Wards ſecure from 
Fate. | Nor 


Safe in the Earth the bleeding Monarch lies, 


* » 4 — 


Nor rebel Subjects vex, nor kindfed Foes ſur- 


prize; 
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K Rich. II. murdered at Pontefract.- Caſtle. ** Edt. 
ce Black Prince. + For her Beauty calbd Joan the fair. 


The 
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(25) 
The Ruler in his peaceful Grave alone, 
Who finds a Tomb much ſafer than a Throne; 


His Silence none invades with wild Uproar, 


Nor breaks the marble Barriers of the Door. 


Do, haughty Harry, X urge imperious Sway, 
Explore thy Maſter's Breaſt to find to Pow'r the 
Way; 
On his fair Ruins plant thy bloody Feet, 
And tread onthe palc Corpſe to mount his Scat; 
With eager Haſte crowd in th? unvacant Throne, 
And bind thy Brows with Honours not thy own: 
TT Nor ſtretch the Scepter'd Power of juſt Com- 


mand, 


: 
; 
1 
| 
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But gripe the recking Sword with bloody Hand. 
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Vet know, ambitious Man, too vainly Great 
You court fallacious Good, a toilſome State, 
And purchaſe Trouble with a Price too great. 
More happy Richard, in a timely Hour, 
Diveſted of the cumb'rous Robes of Pow'r, 
Not ſhufll's thro' a ſhort precarious Reign 
Nor toils, a doubtful * Title to mantain; 
Nor ſtands in Armour dang'rous on the Throne; 


Nor wears the Helmet underneath the Crown: 


Nor makes, by frequent Deaths, his Title good; 
Nor writes his Annals with his Nobles Blood: 


No | Son of his ſhall rule a ſhort-liv'd State, 


Nor Race ſhall ſhare thy b/ceame || Grandſon's 
Fate. 


> ee a. 4 . * 
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* Alluding to the Troubles and Inſurrections. 
+ Hen. V. whoſe Reign was ſhort and confus'd. 
i Hen VI. murder'd by Rich. III. 


(27) 


LET then th' Uſurper boaſt the hated Fame, 
Mention'd no more at the fifth Henry's Name. 
Let raviſh'd Banners load the ancient Tomb, 
And ratling Trophics crowd the Sacred Room, 
Ye God-like Relicks! Peace and Quiet ſhare ; 


Nor hear again the well-known Voice of Wat, 


Musk, paſs the other crowding Princes oct, 
And Royal Duſt diſpersd beneath the Floor ; l 
Where fam d Plantagenets filld up the Place, 
Nor left a Tomb for a ſucceeding Race, 
Till * Richmond moſt auſpicious Name aroſe, 
Who bound in one each fair contending Rofe z 
Who bad the loud contending Parties ceaſe, 


And furl their long-way'd Banners up in Peace. 


* Henry VII. 
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(28) 

He with new Glories did tlie Structure grace, 
And firetch'd the Limits of the Sacred Place; 
Rear d up the Beauties of the Eaſtern Dome, 
And finiſh'd Wonders for the Age to come: 
Where Gothick Tow'rs, irregular, deride 
The juſter Order of Corinthian Pride; 
Where the nice Statuary's Skill is ſhown 
In living Sculpture, and the figurd Stone, 
With vaſt expenſive Pride adorn'd the Place, 
Fit to contain the Aſhes of his Race. 
Himſelf the firſt Poſſeſſor of the Dome, 
Greatly Interr'd, and Glorious in a Tomb; 
Where gilded Braſs attracts with ſtately ſhow, 
The Thoughts from a more loathſome View 

below. 


For could the Eye but pierce the dark Receſs, 


And ſee what Forms the brazen Statues preſs 3 


View 


(29) 
View how the mouldring putrid Relicks lay, 

Like common Duſt, and undiſtinguiſh'd Clay, 
Our Minds would deeply fix on Sights, like thels: 


Nor all the outward pompous ſhow would pleaſe. 


i 


Thus mighty Cæſur, When with boundleſs 
þ Sway Le; 
He led to lofty Memphian Towr's his Way, 
Curious to have the bury'd Relicks ſhown, 
And lleeping Form of Ammon#'s fabl'd Son, | 
Deſcends the Marble Vault, and darkling ſpies 


By a dim Lamp, where the great Cong”rer lies; 


But now no more by God-like Features known, 


No Marks of what Ly/ppus fram'd in Stone; 
But the moiſt Carkaſs neſt's a hateful Brood, 


The hiſling Serpent, and the panting Toad : 


He 
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(39) 
He turn'd away his Head with ſudden Fright, 
Andſiretch'd his Hand againſt th? offenſive Sight : 


Then from his heaving Boſom fetch d a Groan, 


To think that State muſt one Day be his own. 


4 


M ay no rude Hand tlie awful Place moleſt, 
Where great Eliza's ſacred Aſhes reſt - 


May Praiſe eternal wait upon her Shade, 


And future Ages hail the glorious Maid : 


Whoſe pow rful Council gave to Europe Law, | 

And kept encroaching Tyrant Pow'r in Awe, 

Whoſe Rule unſhaken, ſway'd the way'ring 
State, 

Nor own'd ſuperior Pow'r but that of Fate. 

To its Decrees a glad Submiſſion gave, 


And with her Jer, ſhares one common Grave: 


Suſpicion's 
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(31) 
Suſpicion's ceas'd, and jarring Diſcord's o'er, 
Peaceful they reſt in Death, and Jealous now 


no more, 


A near adjoyning Structure ſtrikes my Eye 
With the ſame glorious Form and Imag ry, 
Where Scotland's bleeding Queen in quiet 


ber. 


While o'er her Grave the Ma 


Unhappy Mary, Heav'n reſerv'd fof thee 


A World of Grief, a moſt ſevere Decree. 


Not all the Glories of thy yal Race, | 
Nor all th' unequal'd Vos of thy Face ; 
Not thy extended Pow'r and lengthen'd State, 


Could ward thee from the rudeſt Stokes of Fate ; 


By Rebel Subjects ev'ry where purſird, 
Whoſe Hands were in thy Husband's Blood 


imbru d. 


Depriv'd 


(32) 
Depriv d of Government, and wide Command, 


You fled to our unhoſpitable Land. 


Where not thy Kindred-Blood, nor Reign 


diſtreſt, 
Could move Concern in great Eliza's Breaſt. 
Juſtice and Right are counted trivial things, 
And Tics of Blood arc cmpty Pleas with Kings. 
In ſeeking royal Privilege undone, 


You found that Ruin, which you ſtrove to ſhun: 


Thee *ChatfworthWalls a length of Years detain 


Midft Derby's craggy Hills and barren Plain; 
Till great Eliga's Reign by Age decay d, 


And Honour's * tend on the great Captive's 


. k 
Thy Hand is ſtretch d the ſcepter d Pow'r to hold, 


And thy fair Fore-head waits the circling Gold ; 


—_—— ——_— 


—— ——— _ 


* Chat ſo worth, a Scat of the preſent D. of Der vonſbire, in 
which ſhe was 20 Years a Priſoner. 
** one was preſumptive Heir to the Crown. 


But 


But thy aretch'd Hand no ſcepter'd Pow'r ſhall 
bear, 5 

N Or circling Gold ſhall bind thy Fore-head fait; 

Nor ſhalt thou at Eliga's Funeral moan, 

Nor fill the regal Chair, nor mount the Throne: 

For thee's reſerv'd a darker Share of Fate, 

A pageantry of Death, inſtead of State : 

Thy publick Scene is laid another way; 

Not in great Rufus Hall, but! Foth'ringhay : 

There ſtands no Throne to mount with awyful 
Grace, | 

But the hung Scaffold blackens all the Place. 

There not- by fawning Peers; or Lords addreft, 

But th' Exccutioner, and ſolemn Prieſt 

| Thy ſacred Knees in grov ling Poſture ſpread, 
Thy lovely Neck unveild, th 1 Head 


» — 


** 


— Cs 


* The Hall at Weſtminſter + Fotheringhay Caſtle 


in Northamptonſhire, in the Hall of which ſhe was Beheaded. 
F . 
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(36) 
Mufffd to wait the executing Blow, 

Then to the Crowd expos d a publick Show. 
Thy pale Majectick Face with Blood diſtain'd, 
Held up in ſcorn by a mean Wretch's Hand. 
What in thy Rival could ſuch anger move, 
That Pallas thus ſhould uſethe Queen of Love? 
Such was, unhappy Queen, thy rigid Fate, 


To fall a Victim to the Turns of State, 


And publick Good, a moſt fallacious View, 
I hich fee Certake, tho ſeeming, all purſue. | 


PROCEEDING on the royal Duſt to trace, 
And mark the Aſhes of the Ituart's Race. 


The Muſe with a forbidding Air drew near, 
She check'd my Hand, and whiſper'd in myEar ; 
Forbeur, advent rous Touth, a Tack ſo great, 
Nor ſing the various doubtful Turns of State : 
V9 


7 


F 


(35 


Deſiſt to venture on the Regal Train, 

| Down from Pacific James to Pious Ann; 
Remit the Task to Bards of happier Time, 
[hen well-told Truth foall ceaſe 7 be a Crime. 
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— 
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rr 


So ſpake the Mule, and bowing I obey d 
The juſt Direction of the Aotian Maid, 


Leaving the Royal Catacombs, retreat, 


Nor dwell on mention of cach buricd Great.” 


By Sandwich, famous in the watry Chace, 
And Monk, Reſtorer of the Royal Race, 
I paſs, when ſudden, Staggering grew my Feet, 


And my Heart glow'd with more than common 


Heat ; 


With rev'rence on the Floor I fix'd my Eycs, 


Where Addiſon near Great Eliga lies; 
While o'er his Duſt the Muſe triumphing ſings, | 
Proud that her Fay'rite Son is mingled with her 
Kings; 
F 2 Exults 
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(360 


Exults herſelf in ſuch a heav'nly Gueſt, 

And boaſts his Aſhes more than all the reſt: 

Duſt, which will mark preſerve the marble 
Floor, 

When Henry's brazen Tomb ſhall be no more. 

The Poct's Name can ſtrike a Pale a-round, 

And where he reſts, he conſecrates the Ground; 


Can from rude Hands the ſculptur'd Marble fave, 


And ſpread a ſacred Influence round the Grave. 


Thus Virgil's Tomb attracts the Trav'ler's Eyes, 


While none ci tell where great Auguſtus lies. 


DESCENDING henee from the illuſtriousDome, 


Loſt in a Maze, by diff rent ways I roam, 


Thro' hallow'd Manſions I my Courſe purſue, 


And high rais d Fun'ral Pride, with Wonder 


view. 


MusF, 


Musk, ſing what Sepulchres our Fathers choſe! 


And how the monumental Structures roſe ; 
How by degrees their diff*rent Frames were 
ſhown, 


And the keen Chiſel firſt inform d the Stone. 


THE Britons rough, a People usd to War, 
Fields their Employment, and the Camp their 
Care; 

Always in arms to fave their Native Land, 
And guard their Lives from each invading Hand: 
A People Free, unknowing how 10 yield, 5 
Met Death with Courage in the duſty Field; 
Unſhock'd with Roman Armi, a glit ring ſhow, 
By Cæſar found no inconſid rate Foce; 


Daring the Death, fell each Heroick Brave, 


And gaſping preſsd the Earth he ſtood to fave. 
5 His 


Fe Gt 
NET I 


* . x = "BH 2 * | 
n N ea rp CEP _ 
— — — — "ML pe a I 
- /// 
7 oY bo 


His Brother Chiefs the godlike Corps ſurvey'd, 


And pay d a grateful Honour to his Shade; 


| Rough as himſelf they rear a laſting Tomb, 


A great Example for the Race to come. 


His ſhare of Earth each grateful Warriour lent, 


And reard a Mountain for a Monument; 


Which Force nor cating Age can c'cr decay, 


Ev'n Ninus Tombs ſhall ſooner fall than they. 
Spread thro our Plains the riſing Mills are ſeen, 
Unſhock'd with Storms, and cloth'd with na- 
tive Green 3 

On which the Shepherd takes his Mid-day 


Dreams, 


Fames' em for Fairy Mounts, and gives them un- 


couth Names. 


—— 
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* CalFd by 9 and athers, _ Barrows. Theſe 


Earth Tumulus are frequent in ſeveral Parts of England: 
and particularly, I think, J have ſeen one of the higheſt and 
moſt remarkable on the Downs, beyond Marlborough, near 
a a {mal Vi _— called Avery. 
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Bur when the Saxons rough enflay'd the 
Wo bs L 


And Pirate Danes, the worſt of Gothick Race, 9 


As either ſtrugled for ſuperior Sway, 
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And Albion's Plains became the common Prey : 


They made the Grave of cach great Robber 


known, 


By rais'd up Rocks, and rough unpoliſh'd Stone. 


THz Chriſtian Chiefs in decent manner reſt, 


In the hewn Coffin, and the hollow Cheſt; 
But no vile Epitaph bely'd the Dead, | 


For with the Corps they inclos d the letter d 
©... + Lirad. 
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* Such as Stonehenge, &c. 
I The Inſcriptions us d by ſome of the Britons, were 
only the Name of the Perſon cut upon a ſmall Plate of Lead, 
which was ſometimes fix d upon che Stone Coffin; but more 
frequently laid upon the Breaſt of the Corps; of which 
there are ſeveral Inſtances ; but particularly ſee Somers Ant. 
_ of Cant. upon finding the Body of St. Duzſtan, A. B. 
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Such Arthur thine near fair Glaſſonia found, 


The * Druid's Song directing to the Gronnd. 


Thr Normans firſt of * * Oak-enduring gave, 
The, imitative Warriour Oer the Grave, 
Whoſe . Images till now are ſhown, 
Scorning the Aid of leſs enduring Stone. 
With Legs a- croſs the Warriour Statues lay, 


Like Falencè in enamel'd Surcoat gay. 


OS Henry II. being at Monmouth Caſtle in wales, heard a 
Druid, or ancient Bard, in 2 Song under the Caſtle Window, 
defcribe the Place of K. Arthur's Burial, (then unknow 
Upon which a Search was made, and the Coffin and Bodies 
of him and Geneura his Queen, found in the urch d 
of Glaſtenbury. 

** 'The Normans, upon. their firſt Settlement in England, 
| framed their Statues of Oak painted in proper Colours 
of which we have ſeveral remaining leſs injur'd by Time, 
than thoſe of Stone ; as Robert Duke of Gloceſter, Hugh de 
Loughſpee, and others 

+ The Warrious who had been been upon Expeditions 
in the Holy Land, were repreſented lying Croſs-leg'd; ſuch 
are the Knights in the Temple-Church, &-c. This Amery 


de Valence lies in this Abby, the Statue of Wood with a 


Surcoat of Braſs, enameled with his Arms. 


Next 
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Vermilion painted and inlay'd with Gold- 
| - - Where 


(41) 


Next with grey Marble fram' d the Fun' ral Bed, 


And kneeling Angels prop'd the muffl'd Head; 
And wanting neat and juſt, Deſigns, provide, 


Arches and Spires, and Loads of Gothick Pride: 


While round the Verge proyencal Gibberiſh 


chimes. 


With jingling latin Verſe, and barb'rous monkiſh 


Rhimes. 


Upon their Backs the ancient Statues lie, 


Devoutly fix d with Hands uplifted high, 


Intreating Pray? rs of all the Paſſers by. 


At length they chang'd the Poſture by degrees, 
And plac'd the Marble Vot'ry on its Knees : 

Then Warriours rough devoutly Heav'n adore, 
And States- men kneel who never knelt before: 


Then Ornaments ſuperfluous were known, 


To ſpoil the native Beauty of the Stone 


The rich · vein d Porph'ry we, ſurpriz d, behold, 
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Where long Inſcriptions at ſuch Diſtance lie, on 


Not to be read by the inſpecting Eye. Un 
Next a leſs pious Poſture they provide, SUC 
On Cuſhions lolling,ſtretch'd with careleſs Pride. Thi 
With wringing Hands the little Cherubs moan, Juſt 
And Fun'ral Lamps, which ſeem to blaze inStone, Ane 
And marble Urns with juſter Beauty ſtand, * 
| And rich Relievo ſhews the Maſter's Hand; Cot 
| Or the neat Altar with a Buſto grac'd, 
' 4 1n Ne Pride, like * that which Sheffeld Not 
1 placd: ! TIT 6 OS The 
| 1 8ER where the artful Politician lies, Pes 
' {| The once fo pow'rful, eloquent and wile : Anc 
9 Then hail'd with Shouts and Acclamations loud, 
Thro? publick Ways the Idol of the Crowd. V 
Soon to his Levce buzzing Courtiers run, 1 
And wait his iſſuing forth, as Peaſants wait tlie The 
Fl Sun. and ern Bur But 
OMe Dryers ” b 
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But all their toilſome hurry being o er, 


Unman d they reſt, remember d now no more. 


Succeeding Peers ſupply their pompous Room, 
The Summer's Sun ſurveys their ſilent Tomb, 


Juſt nam d to rude Spectators a5 they paſs, - 


And the Wand bounds upon the ſounding Braſs; + 


Not all their wardful skill to fave the State, 


Couldguardthemlclves from the rude Strokes of 


Fate, 


Nor Forecaſt, nor Perſuaſion could prolong 
Their Days; the ſtudious Head and artful ' 


Tongue. | 
Plcads al in vain, for Silence muſt prevail, 
And Harcoart's Eloquence at tength muſt fail. 


% 


WIr theſe co-mix d inthe oblivious State, 


view the nobly born, the Rich and Great; 


The once clated Look and haughty Brow, 
But ah how alter'd and dejected now! 
G4 Muſe 
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Muſe, ſhow a Scene of the unthinking Great, 


His former Grandeur and his preſent State. 


Hrs lofty Domes and marble Turrets riſe, 


And ſhooting Spires coequal with the Skies; 


Around his pleaſing Parks I ſeem to rove, 


Thro ſhady Viſta's and the gloomy Grove; 


Or in his ftretch*d out Gardens, where is ſeen, 


The ſooping Terras, and aſcending Green: 


Where Phæbus and the Thunder: bearing G 


Are plac d, and Hermes holds his ſnaky Rod; 
Where marble Naids fill the watry Seat, 


And cooling Grotto's ward from Summer's Heat; 


'While crowds of Servants round the Idol ſtand, 


And wait officiouſly for each Command. 
I hear foft Muſick on the Ev ning Glade, 


And Flutes melodious animate the Shade, 


Whilſt Woodbine and the fragrant Jaſmine ſharc 


Their vernal Odours to the wanton Air; 
While 
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While the ſoft downy Minutes paſs along, 
Filbd with the well- told Tale and lively Song, 

While at full Marble Tables ſtrow'd profuſe, 179 
; Th' Indulge the Taſt and quaff the fragrant Juice 


Pale meager dzckneſs enters un- obſervd, 


And hands cachdang'rous Dainty that is Carv d. 
Or cv'ry Diſh. breaths its infectious Soul, 
And dips its deadly Lips in ev'ry BoW. 


Can all his Care exclude the hated Pow'r, 

Or fright the meager Enterer from his Doox ; 

Who ſcorns the Cot, but ſceks the ſtately Seat, 

And treads the Marble Floor with ſtaggringFect. 

: pa 

Ax midnight hour with fev'riſh Heat diſmay'd 

He asks mM haſte, and asks the Leech's Aid 

He comes, applies himſelf beſide the Bed, 


Then leaves tho Chamber with a ſhaking Head; 


As Cuſtom bids, preſcribes to caſe his Pain, 


And orders Med'cines which he knows are uvain. 


Will 
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Will nothing do!? Can Wealth nor Riches ſare 
| Me; trembling, from thegreedy darkſome Grave? 


FI | Will not my large Poſſeſſions lengthen Breath? 
il | And has not Wealth the Pow'r.. of | bribing f 
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In Agonies reluctant he expires, 
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Short Gricf ſucceeds as Decency requires. 
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ö i 1 | And let in all th' inclemencies of Air: 

| Thus diſpoſſeſs d of all you once could name, 
You boaſt a level of the meaneſt Claim. 

i Of all thy Acres ev'ry one's deny'd, 


Only the Earth your narrow Corps can hide: 
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Ah — na, old 
* <p narrow 
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His Friends fit round and anſwer with 4 Sigl. 


Fu ls done, they ſtrip the breathleſs Carcaſs. 


For thy once boaſted'Seat and ſumptuousDome, 
The dark damp Vault and loncly hollow Tomb, 
* 7 


Ot 


Of all the coftly Changes of Atti, 
Which gracd 5 Pride, and made the world 
| admire... reign 52h 55 88871 
No other Cob ring now muſt be allowed, | 
gut the pate Hinding-fheet and wollen Nr 
Strait to thy Arm, and ruffl'd at the Hand, 
The Chap-fal'n Muffler and the Fore-head Band; 
Of all thy Wealth thy Death affords no more 
Than Doles diſtributed among the Poor bong?” 
Nor Timber of the Woods you once poſſeſt, 
Except the Elm that frames thy uncouth Chef. 


Tux Heir proceeds the Fun'ral Rites to grace, 
And bear him o the Aſhes of his Race. 
The Pageantry of Death proceeds on i flow, | 
And gazing N umbers throng to view the Show, 
While the pale guilty Shade no Reſt allow d, 


But doom'd to wander, mixes with the Crow” 4 
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(49) 
Hovers about th inactive Form to meet, 
And fain would enter its forbidden Seat; 
Wonders to ſee the pompous Rites they pay, 
| To its old Friend and once familiar Clay: 
He ſhudders as his well-known: Friends appcar, 


And ſees his Son with artificial Tear. 


Fan diff rent he who juſtly underſtood 


Sacred important Truths and humane Good ; 


Who ſtudious ſought to make the ſureſt Claim, 


And ſee that Heavy nfrom whencehisVirtuecame. 

Whoſe Soul extenſive Charity poſſeſt, 

And gen'rous Bounty always ſway” d his Breaſt. 

Who never - ſouglit malicicm Lies to raiſe, 

But filent Pitied what he could not Praiſe. 

1 WhoſeHear and Tongue in ric Alliance join d, 

Nor promis 'd Favours which heneer deſign d. 

Who ſought Occaſions how to Aid the Poor, 
And call d the fainting Trav ler to his Door: 
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Whoſe Heart was moy'd at the afflicted Sigh, | 
Th extended Hand, and pircous lifred Eye - 


Nor faild the Eye, with Anſwer rough depreft, ; 
Nor th' empty ſpreading Palm return d to beat 
the Breaſt : 
Who ſaatch d the my from e Oppreſſion 8 
Paws, | 
Piſarnn'd its Rage, and brake its grinding Jaws. 
Whoſe Mind no meditated Miſchiefs knew, | 
Nor wiſh'd an III tho to his mortal Foe; 
Who ne'r by Pow r oppos'd the Courſe of Right, 
Nor preſs d the helpleſs, where he found he 
might; " | 
Whoſe juſt Award kept jarring Friends in 4 
And ſav d the long litigious Suits of Law ; 
Who cloath'd himſelf with ws Robcs of 
Right, 


And gracd with Juſtice ſhone a glorious Sight. 
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Right, nobler Dreſs, than Purple Tyrian Gowns! 


And Juſtice faircx Ornament than Crowns! 
Whoſe Actions with a God-like Virtue ſhine 


An Emanation of the Pow'r Divine. 


W EE N manyYears arc Oer, devoid of Strife, 


Age leads him ſtooping to the verge of Life. 


With cheerful Look he gladly meets his End, 


And welcoms Death, his long expected Friend. 

In all his Pangs fair Hope ſtands ſmiling bo, | 

And Faith looks upward with expecting g Eye. 

N or ftudious how to make a longer ſay, 

Views Heav' nly Plains and Realms of brighter 
Day; 

Shakes off her Load, and wing d with ardent 
28 . 

8 purns at the Earth, and ſprings her flight above; 


Soaring thro Air to Realms where Arigels dwell, 


Pitics the ſhrieking Friends, and leaves the 


leſs'ning Bell. 
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And the Poor weep, who never wept before; 


And howling at his Obſequics attend, 


And laſting Praiſes wait upon his Shade ; 


For daring Youths, who ſought the duſty Plain, 


T HEN all that hear, th important Loſs de- 


plore, 


And mourn the Husband, Father, and the Friend; 


Thro' crowds of Bleſſings is his Corps convey d, 


IN open Ifles I caſt around my Eyes, 


And ſee the monumental Trophies riſe, 


And Roſtral Golumns for the watry Main, 
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Inſcrib d the equal Praiſe of thoſe to tell, 
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Who bravely conquer d, or as bravely fell. 
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Wir theſe promiſcuous plac'd, I fee witli 
Rage 

The ſilent Actors on a private Stage, 
Whoſe empty E pitaphs themſelves deride, 
And tell us only that they ivd and dyd. 
Who leave no other Proofs of what they were, 
But the old prating Nurſe, and Pariſh Regiſter. 
There lovcly Maids who fell in youthful bloom, 
Conftrain'd to Shades by Fate's reverſleſs Doom, 
While Deaths cold rifling Hand defac'd their 


Charms, 


And raviſh' rate a Crowd of Votꝰ ry's Arms. 


"YE curious Fair, who tread the Solemn Way, 
And View their Tombs, who once, like you, 
were Gay, 


Think on what trifling Chance your Pride de- 


pends, 


And ſee, ſurpriz'd, What * on Death at- 
| Whep 


| tends, 


Re 


© 


When, what has Humour, Mirth and purple 
Bloom, 6H %\ 
Muſt pale as Box lic faded in the Tomb; 


Where Charms no more can make the Crowd 


admire, 


And, Youths look ſolemn, and without deſire 3 
Ev 'n the dear He, who once your Soul poſſeſt, 

| And panted glowing Vows upon your Breaſt, 
N o more remindful of your mouldring Charms, 


Courts a new Face, and ſills another's Arms; 


And ſtudious how to paſs his Hours away, 
Frequents th Aſſembly and the pleaſing Play, 
And Midnight Balls, in decent Black array sd, 
Nor ny another Dres for Maſquerade. 


WIL E you no. more to cheartul Places 


known, att 
Reſt in a deep dark Vault and reſt Alone; 
Where 
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| Where not one Glimpſe of Pleaſure can appear 
And Mirth and Day are equal Strangers there. 


There no coy Air is ſeen, no artful Pride, 


No graceful Dance, when the cold Feet are ty d; 


There Songs no more can tender Paſſions move, 
Raiſe warm Deſire, or fan up glowing Love. 
The ſoft Spinett no more ſhall Mirth inſpire, 


Not Notes float dying on the trembling Wire; 


Nor warbling Muſick leave the pleaſing Tongue, 


But ſolemn Chaunting, and the Ev'ning Song: 


No Wax-lights there in poliſh'd Glaſs aſpire, 
But weak dim Tapers lep along the Quire. 
The twink'ling Lamps in diſtant Iſles depend, 
And raſly Pillars deeper Shadows ſend : 


No Revel here, or cntertaining Play, 


Cuts Night too ſhort, or hates th' encroaching 


Day. 
Hither they only for Religion throng, 


Alas Devotion does not hold ſo long: 


Their 


In 
Ne 


Their Task perform d they flock away a- pace, 
And ev'ry one forſakes the dreary Place. 
The hooded Prebend plods along before, 
And the laſt Virger claps the ringing Door. 


- - SHOULD any Curious Thoughtful ſtay alone, 
In the dark Temple when the reſt are gone, 
No Noiſe ſhall ftrike his Ear, no murm ting 
Breath, 1 1 
Nor one low Whiſper in the Hall of Death; 
No ſounding Foot to trample on the Flat, ow 
Nought but the ſtriking Clock, that wakes the 
drowſy Hour. . 


RH s Death impartial levels in the Grave 5 
The Young; the Old, the Captive, and the Slave. 
Here Cart ret's hopeful Youth ſubmits toFate, 
There Par's decrepid Age, tho ſummon d late, 


Wondrous to tell! ho could withPlcaſure ſtand 


See halſt hree hundred Harveſts cloath his Land! 
” And 
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And more than twice reach David's meaſur d 


ne, | oft 1h 


.And more than half of N eftor”s fabled Age. 


- 


SE E Learning's Ruin in the ſouthern Iſle, 
Where Death exults in more than common 
Spoil ; 
Where Spanbrimſleeps, ſor medal'dStory known, 
And 8 Scarcher from the buried Stone; 
There gay St. Evremont a Fav rite Name, 
And Cauſabon of no indiff rent ame: 
Near Barroto, Englands Euclid, teſts, and there 
Busby, 1986 dreadful, ſleeps, and South ſevere ; 
South.learn'd and good, Religions ſtedfaſt Friend, 


* 


Strict to obſerve her Rules, and earneſt to defend. 
And Brituns Bards, the once inſpir'd Throng, 
Silent in Death, their tuneful Lyres unſtrung. 
Ve ſacred Train! in peaceful quiet ſleep, 
Round whom the tuneful Nine their Vigils keep. 
To 
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To Chaucers Name eternal Trophies raiſe. 
And load the antique Stone with wreaths of Bays. 
Father of Verſe! who in immortal Song, 
Firſt taught the Muſe to ſpeak the Engliſh 
Tongue: 

In early time he rear d his rev'rend Head, 
When Leatning was s with thick ning Miſts O er- 

ſpread: 

When n Monks in barb'rous Kunth try 

The Lives of Saints, and Feats of Errantry : 

Above ſuch trifling idle Tales as theſe, 

His Muſe diſdain d by Vulgar Ways to pleaſe: 

On the fam'd Grecian Bard he fad his Sight, 


And ſaw his Beauties through a Cloud of 


Night, a 
With Flight advent rous har dthe darkſom way, 


And gave the Promiſe of a following Day: 
And that he might his Meaning better meet, 


&f 


He made the Mantuan Verſe a Lantho to His 
| Feet 4 


1 ] uſuy 


> = 
SP IN. RO = 
2 
* 


1 
— I 


= 


1 7 3 

RY TT CO 
«hs LATTE 

n 


, EM * 
> <0, Ea 1 6 
P 
= a3 3 4 


„„ 
* v K N 8 * 


— * r — — 0 f 5 — 1 - 

—_ * ©, wu 8 * "=! . 
Beer CEL I IO P 
' *-- —- A "= 1 x — * ron = 

— 5 g FRY - 5 
— — 
” - A * — 52 * — 


— oy ww 
n 
- —— 


r "Ss - — . Pod 2 
— = .4 — 7 3 we 
— — 8 
<———— — 


— 
Fo as. 
= x 

—— 


— 


5; ae 
— 2 


- — n 


„ 


— 
9 4 


— red 


— 


I 2 —— FE Er 


53 * . Pa 2 
C 
N n 


(58) 


Juſtly delign'd 3 and with a ſteddy View, 


And piercing Eye, he look'd all Nature thro' © 


Not thro' the gaudy Priſin and painted Glaſs, 


But ſaw her plain, and drew her as ſhe was. 

His rough bold Strokes with rude unpoliſh'd 
Pride, 

Art's curious Touch and niceſt Care deride : 


The Warriour Tale, and Arcite's Love ſuryey, 


And let the Greek and Roman Bards give way. 


* 


WIrI Ivy crown immortal Spencer's Shrine, 
And grace his Shade with Rites almoſt Divine; 
Whoſe Heav'nly Muſe deſcrib'd in deathleſs 
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Eliza's Reign, and Albion's golden Days. 


THERE Drayton reſts, who ſang the Barons 
Wars, 


The civil Diſcords, and inteſtine Jars- 


Nor 
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Nor unſucceſsful in the am'rous Page, 
Eſteem d the Ovid of a former Age. 
Here Dav'nant, Shadwell, Rowe, of Lawreld 
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There lofty Denham of ſuperior Fame. 


\ 
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And He firſt rank d among th inſpird Men, 
The Muſes Darling Son, Immortal Ben; 
Who juſtly view'd the Vices of the Age; 
And brought em boldly on the publick Stage; 
No mean Deſigns and threadbare Plots were laid, 
The Fop, and the intriguing Chamber-Maid ; 
Poor weak Performances; | which only ſhow 


The Converſation of the Pit below ; 


= 


) 


When to his Legs he purple Buaking ty'd, 
And trod the Theater with tragick Pride? 
Deep was his Language, Juſtthe. great Deſign, 


To draw the Crimes of Artful Cataline. 


1 2 What 


What ancient Greece, or later Rome has ſhown. 
He fix d in Engliſh Soil and made his own. 
on Cowley's Grave eternal Myrtles bloom, 
And all the Muſes wait around his Tomb. 
Cowley th inſpir d Nane's peculiar\care z 
Cowley the Fay'rite of the Britiſh F air; 
Whether he ſports in gay Anacreon's Vein, 
Or boldly ſoars in Pindar's lofty Strain, 
And juſtly ſhews the Theban Bard improv d, 
Or drew the Picture of that Life he lov'd 

If here and there the N umbers harſh appear, 


And the rough Langyage grates the nicer Ear, 


Think that the Bard, tho warm'd with noble 


Rage, 
Roſe in a hurry” d and Aiftrafted Age; 
Study d in Arms, no wonder then by Chance 
We find the Muſick of the Pyrrhicł Dance. 


THE 
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THE Field 1s Pallas not the Muſes Care, 
They ſhun the Camp, and fly the Seat of War. 


On Iſis quiet Banks the Siſters ſtray, - 


Or where the Cam thro? Willows winds its Way. 
From buſy Towns the tuneful Train retire, 


And Country Fields and filent Shades admire. 


No x paſs my Muſe, the tuneful * Prelate's 
Praiſe, 1 gl 
Who round the facred Mitre wreath'd the Baysz 
His Boſom wand with morethan common Fire 
Array?d in holy Lawn, he boldly ſtruck the Lyxe. 
Such Vida was, Vida of Deathleſs Fame, 
Who reconcil d the Pricſts and Poets Name. 


Philip's great Name a due regard commands, 


And Tablets rear'd by Harcourtsgen rous Hand, 


While Herefordian Tow'rs his Relicks hide, 


And o'er the Earth his Fame is wafted wide. 


* The late Dr. Sprat, Biſhop of Rocheſter. 
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The growing Wonders of a riper Age. 


But early Death did all our Hopes de ra 


1 


No Epitaph thy Character diſplays, 5 


But only bad the Marble bear thy Name. 


Thy early Vouth expreſs'd ſuch God - like Rage, ; 
Such daring Flights We juſtly might preſage A 


And rob d thy Country In a Prize too great, 


WIrn awful Eye J view great Drydenꝰs Buſt, 
At diſtance bow, not preſs too near his Duſt ; 
With Pleaſure ſee the letter'd Stone declird 


; In ſtately Pride, what noble Gueſt lies there . 


Tis high Preſumption to attempt thy Praiſe. 
A ncedleſs Task, for can tliat Ereature be 
Who has not heard of Homer and of thee?  - + 


This She feld knew, nor trifted with-thy Fame, 


LET 


TI 
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Lx r Travellers th" Italian Coaſt explore, 
Of pleaſing Baja and the winding Shore, 
By Virgit's ſacred Tomb' irnmortal made, 
Round which th' unbidden Lawrel forms a 
Shade. 
Theſe Walls a Poet not inferior claim, 4 


And boaſt the Honour of as great a Name. 


PoETs hiemſclves like common Mortals dic, 
Such are the Laws of hard Neceſlity ; 
Not the ſweet Muſick of the pleaſing Tongue, 
The heav'nly Numbers cok hartnonious Song, 
Can plead ſuſpenſion to the flecting Breathg 


Or Charm th' inexorable Ears of Death, 
Who interrupts him even while he Sings, 


And with rude Fingers breaks the ſounding 


Strings. 
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Homer, who brought the Warriours deeds to 


1 


Idly ſnatcli d the Hero's Name om 


2 
— 
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3 Fell undiſtinguiſh'd like a common Name, 


ö . 8 | 2 r 5 
Nor claim'd a Privilege, but empty Fame. - 
5 ä f Th : 4 
| | Like-him his Sons muſt view th? oblivious State, 
= And Prior, Pope, and Congreve yield at length 
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